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DIGGS & DYNES,
WINCHESTER, 1IN,

Dusiness Thirectorp.

ATTORNEYS.

ERAW N) F. b

BROWNE & CHENEY,

Attorpeye al Luw,
INDIASN A

T N CHENETY.

WINCHERTER,

(iMee in the wow Jall Butlding .

Gire espacind altention to e security and colluction
of clalme

PoMw B bR R
GOODRICIH & WATSNSON,

Litarnes s and Counsclors sl Law,

W INCHESTER, I NDI AN A

Whee up siairs in the new Jail Bulddting
Will promptly autend to all business entrastod Lo
Wi eare.  Rapecial attontion given (o the securing and
collecumn of clalms.

wH, & PEELLE. | LAe b NERD

PEELLE & NEFVF,
al
WINUNEATER, INDIANA,

(e in the wmew Jmil  Bulding

Will peactice in the Cieenit amd Commaon Pleas
€ aurts, the Sunreime Court, and the U, S Conrt for U
Mistrict of Tndians. Especial attention given to the
culleetion of claims.

T 7 Me. Neffis also Notary Pubdic,

Attorness  snd  Counselors Law,

SITLASNS COLGROYE,
Attorney and Counselor ut Law,
EAST FUBLIC SQUARE, WINCHESTER, IND,

Wil promptly and diligently attend to all business

sutrusiesd te his care.

AREY N, coobRrICH,
Attorney and Counselor at Law,

FIRST FLOOR NEW JAIL BUILDING, WINCHESTER, IND.

Wl promptly attend jo all business gutrusted to his
care. Sirict attontion giVen 1o the sceuring aud collee-
slon ol elaims.

ANDREW J. NEFVF,

Xaotary Public.
Wil ke !‘l‘ll\i“llﬂn!. ack nuﬂ‘h‘ll‘f deids,
Kages, powers of atlorney, cie.

Miank deed. and mortgages alnass on hand,
Mo in the new Jail Bailding, up stairs, Winchester.

PHYSICIANS.
PR. D. FERGUSNON,
WINCHESTER, INDIANA,

Ofee at his abd stand, cor Main snd Sauth St

“w hepe Yo may at ." Wi bagr fl!lll.ul uil‘\'hﬂ l‘“"-‘.‘-
1-\.3“, l‘l‘l'-‘."".

J. E. BEVERLY,

Flussician atel Nurgeon,
WINCHESTER, INDLANA.
OMce and "'l-'t‘lll‘l‘ i Hrick !;\-‘ll'h“‘c curuer ol

North amd kast streets,

DR. R. W. MAMILTON,

WISCHESTER, INDILANA.

HesJenes on Meridian Street, soulh of FParsonage.
Oce 1wo doors norih of the Jor axat offfce, up stairs

G* W, BRUUE,

Fhssician and Surgeon,
WISCHESTER, INDIANA.

1 may &b all times be found at his ofice on Wash
ington street, uuless professionally engagy .

A. F. TEAL, M. | )]
Physician and Surgeon,

WISCHESTER, IND1ANDN.

Oftes on Franklin Street, one door west of Post oficy
je mny slways be found at his effice or pesidence

wileas wknmllg engaged. =

PR. U w rosnichk,
- Pengist and DPaguerrvan Artist,

WINCHESTEER, iNblAaNA,

two doors north of Jormsat office, up stairs
“n’ﬂ:l w:rl. in either line afbusiness, warrautod to
1o give satisfaction. Patronsge solicited.

-
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MERCHANTS.

E. 2 PUTMAN,
Wholesale and Hetail dealer in
STAVILE AND FANCY DRY GOODS,

G rocerios, Mats and Caps, Boots and Shoes.
Also deals in all Kineds of Grain.

Frore in the Rrick Warchouse, Winchestor, Indiana.

B. PIERCE.
PREUGGIST,
and dealer ia
BOOKS AND STATIONARY.
‘East of

JOHN ROSS,
dealer in

GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS,
N. E. cor. Main and Fraokiin Sts., Winchestler, l_ld

G”BOIGI'. I'Ai;;i;‘-
Iin, Copper, and Sheet Iron Worker,
Shop Wesl of Public Square,

WINCHESTER, INDIANA.
L7 Sroves, efall Kinds, kept constantly on hand. |

- ——— —

JOHN RICHARDSON,
Merchant Tailar,
WINCHESTER, INDIANA,

n-»,nnql_-d ) P
Blanks, all Kinds,
al this oMice.
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1p THERE ARE ANY IN THIS COUNTRY WHO WOULD RISE, | SAY TO THEM, IN aon’s NAME, GOOD sSPEED.” —WILLIAM i, SEWARD.

In Memorinm,

RY ALFRED TENNYAOY,

| sometimes hold it half a sin
To put in words the grief | feel,
For words, hike nature, ha!f reveal
And half conceal the Saul within.

But, for the unguiet heart and beain,
A use in measured language lies;
The mad mechanic exercise,

Likedull narcoties, numberlng pain

In words, like weeds, I'll wrap me o'er,

Like coarsest elothes against the cold;

But that large grief which these infold !
I« given In ontlive aad no more,

Due writes, ** Other friends remain,
That ** Loss (5 common to the race, -~
And common is the eommonplace,

And vacant chaflf well meant for grain.

That lows is common would not make
M. own less bitter, rather more:
Too common! Never morning wore

To vvening, hut some heart did break.

i) I.;'..':l'l'. »Ueresae ot (h..u h.'

Who pledest now thy gallant son;

A shot, ere hall thy dranght be done,
.'I l“l

billead thie lile that beat from thec

O mother, praying God will save
T'hy anilor, while thy head i« bowed,
His heavy-shotted hammock shrowl
Decps in his vast and wandering grave.

Ye kuow no more than | whe wrought
i At that last hour to please him well;
| Who mused on all 1 had to tell,

! Amd something written, something thought;

I':\pmcl'.u'.' still his advent home;
Amd ever met him on his way
With wishes, thinking, here to-day,
Or here to-morrow will he come.

| 0, somewhere, meck uneonsciovs dove,

That sittest ‘ranging golden hair;
Anwd glad to find thyself so fair.
Poor ehild, that waitest for thy love!

For now her futher's ehimney glows

In expectation of & guest;

And thinking “this will please him best,"’
She takes a riblion or o rosc;

For he will see them oo to night;
And with the thought her eonlor burns;
And, having lelt the slase, she turns
Once more to set a ringlet right;

Aund even when she turned, the carse

ITad fallen, awd her future Lond

Was drowned in passing theough the ford,
Or killed in falling from his horse,

(), what to her shall be the end?
Lod what to me remains of good !
T'o her, perpetual maidenhood,

And unto me, no geequndd friend.

When | Menn To Marry,

BY JONN .,
When do | mean to marey > Well -
“Tis idle to dispute with fate;
But if you choose to tell,
Pray listen while I fix the date:—

SANK.

When danghiters hasten with eager feet,
A mather's daily toil to shae;

Can make the puddings which they eat,
Aud mend the stockings which they wear;

When maidens look upen a man
As himself they would mar.y,
And not as army soldiers sean
A suttler or a commissary;

When gentle ladies who have got
The offer of a lover's hand,

Consent to share his “earthly Jot,*
And do not mean his lot of Land.

When voung mechauics are allowed

To find and wed the farmers® girls,
Who den’t expect to be endowed

With rubies, diamonds and pearls;

When wires, in short, shali freely give
Their hearts and hands to aid their spouses,
And live asthey were wont to live
Within their sires® one story houses,

Then, madam—i{ I'm not to old—
Rejoiced to quit this lonely life,
I'll hrush my beaver, cease te scold,
Ated lonk aliout me for a wife!

The Trea<on A\mong us.
We learn that the attention which has recent-

v been directed toward the traitors among us,

who are buying and sching armsand ammunition
to be used against the Government, has thrown
them into a state of great consternation. The

| fact is, the indifference of our citizens hins no em

boldened these people that they allowed them-
selves to exorcise much less discretion than for-
merly in their treasonable dealings. But the

_ | charge of Judge Smalley hias awakened them to

a consciousness of their guilt, and a just dread
of the condizn consequences which must follow.
Our personal reference to some of these gentry
has greatiy terrified them, and by the early trains
on Wednesday a number of them left for the |
Among these cogseious-smitten fellows
was Gen. R. T Tem, an agent for the State of
Alabama, who ran awar <o fast that he forgnt to
nrovide fur the forwarding of his contraband
purchases, till he had put himseit bevond the
limits of the State, when he stopped and tele
graphed to the New York house, telling them
how to ship them. We learn that the merchants
are uat a little puzzled how to act, not wishing
to break a profitable bargain, nor thinking it al
together safe to trust their necks within reach of
the law. Rail Road, Steamship, and Exprees
Companies are also becoming very cautions about
receiving unlawful freights, lest the Grand Jury
should take them in hands. A Hartford banker
and an arms manufacterer from Chicoppe are,
we hear, very much afraid that their conduct (the
former in waking advances for the purchase of
arms, and the latter for selling them to rebell-

1 jous States) will be made the subject of judicial
e Public Square, undor Jorawar offiee.

inquiry; for, from the extent of their operations,

l!n_l!hvonhl westionably fare badly.
e steamship State of Georgia, belonging to

the Philadelphia and Savannah Steam Naviga-
tion Company, which came here last week, is said
te be intended for 3 war steamer for the State of
Georgia, and to have been sent to this pert to be
strengthengd for that purpoge. This rumor should
recive prompt attention, It would alsc be well
for the @rand Jury to sscestain by whom and
upon what autherity offers were made witain &
day or two for the purchase of seversl of our
stoutest harbor lighters, with a view to their be-
ing trausformed into Alabama gun-boats, to be
used at Mobile against the Goverument of the

the Fublic Fquare, on Meridian * United States. The Circait Court of the United faced husband of to-day.
for sale

States in this District, and the Grand Jury there-

| prefence.

— = r— — —— = p— ——
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giving aid and comfort to the enemy, and a strict

adherence to the letter of their duty will no |
doubt effectually stop the trade with the South
in articles contraband in war.—N, Y. Tribune.

Nober Second Thought,

——

ARTIIVA,

*“I mast have it, Charles,"
little wife of Mr. Whitman
that sobier face.”

“Did T put on a sober face?" asked the hus
band, with an attempt to smile that was anvthiog
but a suecess,

“Yes, a8 sober as a man on telal for bis life, |
Why it's as long as the moral Inw

BY T, ¥,

sald the handsome
Y80, don't put on

1k}

There dear,
clear it up, and look as if you had at least one
friend in the wortd.
men are '

“How mugh will it cost '™ inquired Mr. Whit

What moneyx-lovers you

mau. There was another effort to louk cheerful
anil :Imll:il acent,
“About forty dollar |

it e Maltering int

v e

e k

“L
'y

¥ s vitwvere',
la Jieq v s 1t
the sum would soun o xravy

"I'mt.\ dollars! Ih}. Adn, uo You tung « am
made of money?"  Mr. Whitmwn's countenance
underwent a remarkable change of expression.

1 declare, Charles,"" said his wife, a little im-
patiently, “von look at me as if T were an ohbject
of fear instead of affection. [ don't think this
kind of you.

“1've fm|y had three «<ilk dresses since we were
marvied, while Amy Blight has had six or seven

during the same period, and every one of hers |

cost more than mine. | know you think me ex

travagant, but T wish vou had a wife like some I pocket, and handed them to Ada, as he came fn.

women | could name. | rvather think yvou'd find
out the Jifference belore |nl|',_'."
“There, there, pet, don't talk to me after this

fashion! I'Il bring yon the money at dinne

time, that is, ="'
“Nu ifs por buts, if von please.  Thescutence

is complete without them. Thank vou dear!

'l go this afternoon and buy the silk.  So don't
fall Lo bring the moncy, 1 was in at Silkskin’s
vesterday, and saw one of the swectest patterns
Lover laid my eves on. Just suits my stvle and

complexion, [ shall be inconsolable if it's gone.

You won't disappoint ne?

And Mis. Whitman laid her <oft, white hand
on the arm of her husband, and smiled with
swect persusaion in her face.

“0) no, vou shall bave the money," said Mr.
Whitman, turning off from his wile, ag she
thought, a little abruptly, avd hurrving from her
In his precipitation be had forgotten |
the tsual parting Kiss. |

“That's the way it is always," said Mes. Whit- |
man, her whole manner changing, as the sound
of the closing street door came jarring upon her |
ears. “Just say money to Charles, and there is |
at once a cloud in the sky,"’

She sat down pouting, aud more than half
angry,

“Forty dollars for & new dress!™ mentalls
cjaculuted the hushand of vain, pretty, thought-
less Mrs, Whitman, as he shut the door after
him. “I promised to pay Thomson's eoal bill |
to-day—thicty-three dollars—but don’t know |
where (e money is to come from. The coal is |
burned up and more must be ordered. (), dear,
Lam discourazed. Every vear 1 fall behind, |
This winter [ did hope to get a little in advance, |
but if forty dollar sitk dresses are the order of |
the day, there's an end to that devoutly to be |
Debt, debt! How 1/

- - - - |
have always shrunk from it; but steadily, now, it |

wished for circomstance.

is closing its briarlin arma around me, and my
O, if |
could but dizentangle myself now, while I have
the strength of early manhood, and the honds |

constricting chest labors in respirntion.

that hold me are weak. 1f Ada could see as |
see—if I could ouly make her understand rightly
my position.
fear.”

And Mr. Whitman hurried his steps because

But alas! alis! that is hopeless, |

his heart beat quicker and his thoughts were
unduly excited.

Not long after Mr. Whitmau left home, the
city postmasier delivered a letter to his address.
His wife examined the writing on the envelope,
which was w a bold, masculine hand, and said
1o hieeself.

“1 wonder who this ean be from.”

Something more than curiosity moved her.'
There intruded on her mind a vague fecling of |
disquiet, 25 if the missive bore unpleasant news
for her husband. The stamp showed it to bea
A few times, of late, such letters
have come to his address, awd shie hal noticed
that he read them hurried!s, thrust them into his

city letter.

pocket and became silent and sober faced.

Mrs. Whitman turned the letter over and over
again in her hand, in a thoughtful way, and as |
she did so, the image of her husband, sober-
faced and silent, as he had become for most of
the time of late, presented itsell with unusual
vividuess. Sympathy stole into ber heart,

“Poor Charles,’”” she said, as the feeling in
creascd, “I'm afraid something is going wrorg |
with him." |

Placing the letter on the mautle-piece, where
he could see it when he came iu, Mre. Whitman
cutercd upon some hous¢hold dutics, but a
stennge impression, as of a weight, lay upon b
lteart—a sense of impending evil--a vague
troubled disturbance of her wasual inward self-
satisfaction.

If the thought of Mrs. Whitman recurred, as
was matural to the elegant eilk dress of which she |
was to become the owser on that day, shedid not |
feel the proud satisfaction her vain heart experi-
enced a little while betore. Something of its
beauty had faded.

“If 1 only knew what that letter t‘ﬂnhinl‘d.":
she said, half an hour after it had come in, her
mind still feeling the pressure which had come |
Jowr npon it, so strangely, as it seemed to her.

She went to the mantel-piece, tosk np the let- |
ter, and examined the subscription. It gave Ler
no light. Steadily it kept growing upon herthat |
its contents were of a uature to troulle her
hushand. f

“He's been a little mysterious of late,"” she
said to herself. This idea affected her un-!
pleasantly., “ He grows more silent and|
reserved,” she added, sa thought, under a kind |
of feverish excitement, became active in a new
direction. **More indrawn, & it were, and less
interested in what goes on around him. His
coldness chills me at times, an? his irritation |
hurts me."”

She drew a long sigh. Then, with ap almost
startling vividness, came before her wind ia con- i
trast, Ler lender, loving, cheerful busband of |
three years before, and ber quiet, silent, sober- |

“Romething has gone wrong with bim!" she |

L or

, the store.

| that evening.

cusbioned chair

The letter was in her hand.
“This may give me light."

And with eareful

ingers she opened the envelope, not breaking

the paper, so that sl e could seal it again if she
desired to do so, T rere was a hill for sixty dol
lars, and & communieation from the person send.
ing the bitl,  He was a jeweler,

“If this is not settled at once,' he wrote, 1
shall put the aceount fo suit, It has been stand
ing for ever a year; and | am tived of getting ex
cuses lustead of my money "’

The bill was for the lady's wateh, which Mes
Whitman had almost compelled Ler husbamd to
purchase,

““Not paid for! 1s it possible?" exclaimed the
iittle woman in blank astonishment, while the
blood mounted ty her forehead.

Then she sat down to think.
come into her mind, As she sat thinking a
second letter for lLier hushaud came iu from the
penny postman,  She opened it without hegita

tion.  Another bill and another dunning letter
“"Not paid!

the gaculation,

Is it Il-nn".hh-"'
It was o Lill of twenty-five dal

She repeated

lars for gaiters and slippers, which had been

standing for three or four months,

“This will neverdo!” said the awakening wily

—tpever--no, never!”  And In a resolute way,

she thrust the two letters into her pocket.

From that hour until the returq of her hushand
at dinner time, Mrs. Whitman did an unosanl
amount of thinking for her little head, She

| saw the very moment he entered, that the moru

ing cloud had not passed from his brow.
“Here is the money for the new dress," Le
said, taking a small voll of bills from his vest

He did not kiss her, nor smile in the old way.
But Lis voice was caln, if not cheerful.
s smile just then
llrmriuui to the young wife than o hundred si'k

would have Leen more

dresses. She took the money, saying.

“Thank you, dear! It is kKind of you to regard

Lmy wishes."

Something in Ada's voice and manner eaused
Mr. Whitman to lift his eyes with a look of in
quiry into her face. But she turned aside, #o0
that he could not read its expression.

He was grave and more silent than usual, and
eat with scarcely any appearance of appetite,

“Come home ecarly, dear,” s vid Mrs. Whitman,
as she walked to the door with her hushand alter

dinner, .
“Are you impatient to have me admire your

new silk dress ' he replied, with a faint cftort
to &amile.
Y e,
answered.
He turned off from her quickly, and left the

A

It will be something splendid," she

house, few moments she stood, with a

thoughtful face, her mind indrawn. and her |

whole manner changed. Then she went to her
room and commenced dressing to zo out

Two hours later and we find her in a jewelry
store on Broadway,

“Can 1 say a word with you?" She spoke to
the owner of the store, who kaew her very well.

“Certainly,” he replied; and they moved to
the lower end of one of the long show-cases.

Mrs. Whitman drew from her pocket a lady’'s
watch and chain, and laying them on the show.

case, said, at the same time holding out the bill |

she had taken from the envelope addressed to
her husband—

“] can not afford to wear this wateh; my hus.
I tell you
It should never have been purchased,
but a too indulgent bhusband yvielded to the im-
portunities of a very foolish voung wife,
this to take the blame from him.
the case, il you can do se in fairness to yourself.
Take back the watch, and say how much I shall
pay you beside.™

band's cirenmstaneces are too limited.
so frankly.

The jewcler dropped his eyves to thiuk. The
case took bim a little by surprise.  He stood for
nearly a minute; then taking the bill and wateh,
he said;

“Wait a moment,” and went to a desk near
by.

“Will that do?"" He had come forward again,

and now preseuted her with the bill receipted.
His face wore a pleasaut expression.

“How much shall I pay you?" asked Mrs,
Whitman, drawing out her pocket book.

“Nothing. The watch is not defaced.”

*“Youn have done a kiud act, sir,” said Mrs.

“I hope you will not think unfavorably of my
hiusband. It's po fault of his that this bill has
not been paid. Good morniug, sir."’

Mrs. Whitman drew her veil over her faceand

went, with aTight step and a light heart; from

receiving her watch was not to be compared with
that now felt at parting with it. From the jewel-
er's she went to the bootmaker's and paid the bill
of twenty five dollars; from thenee to the millin-
er's, and settled for her last bonnet.

“] kiow vou're dving to see my new dress,™
said Mrs. Whitman gaily, as she drew her arm
within that of her husband, con his appearauce
“Come aver to our bed-roowm, and
let show it. Come Dou’t hang
back, Charles, as if you were afraid.”

“Ehall my Adas becowe lost to me,” he

me alung!

sand,

{1 his heart—*lust to me in a world of follr,

fasbion and uxtravaganee ™"
.21t down, Charles” EShe led him to a large
Her manuer had undergone a

chauge. The brightaess of her conntenance bad

nfcp.utwl She took comething, in a2 hareied AT

from a drawer, and catehing up s footstool,

! placed it on the floor near him, and sitt.ug Jdown,

leaned wpon Lim, and looked tenderly spd
t .
fovingly inte his face. Then she handed himthe

jeweler's Lill,

*It is a receipt, you sce.”* Her voice fluttered
a little.

 Ada! how is this! What d
He flushed and grew eagor.

“1 returncd the wateh, and Mr. R—— receipt
ed the bill.
he said it was nuinjared, and asked nothing.”

“0Ob, Ada!™

“And this is receipted also; and this," Lhand-
ing the othur bilis which she had paid. And
now, dear,” she added, quickly, “*how do vou
like my dres=® Isn't it begutiful [ **

0¢s it mean?

I would have paid for dumage, but

We leave the esplanation and sceng that foi-
lowed, to the reader’s imagination. If auny fair
ladr; however, who, like Ada, has been drawing
too heavily on her hushand’s slenderincome, for
silks and jewels, is at a loss to realize he scene,
let her try Ada’s experiment. Our word for it
ghe will find 2 new and glad experience in life.
Costly silks and jewels may be very pleasant
things, but they are too dearir bought when they
come as the price of a husband’s emparrasment,
mental disquietude or alienation. Toooften the

of, bave already effected much good by warning 'said aleud, as the feeling grew stronger.|gay young wife wears them as the sign of these

our citizens of the davger which they tucur i

“W hat canm it be’” '

unbappr conditions. Trasqual bearts acd suany

l,'.;;h? began tu |

A kisa!

1
' . I say | peeted to advance
Now, sir, meet |

The pleasure she had expevienced un |

- e —~m——
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homes are precions things; too precious to be
'burdened and clonded by weak vanity and love of
Keep this in mind, oh ye fair ones, who
LT
not let sour pride and pleasure oppress them

show.
bave hushands in moderate eirenmsiances
Rich rluthlm.'. *"“l”_" lices and Eems, are poor
substitutes for '-llull!l"_' pence wind hearts unshad
Tuke wrd live !

rather than offeranother l“luil”.l.liun. in Your unn

oved by care, the lesson

'y i,
experience, of the fully we have been trying to
[ \in-sr and rebuke

Mr. Sewnrd.,

OF Mr. Seward, the Washington correspondent
of the Philadelphia Gazette, says

'ulike Mr. Webster, who was alwavs careful
that the *outer man’ should be in keeping with
the ocvasion, he appeart d o hig rough and reads
sult of grev, without any evidence of preparation
or eare.  Mr. Seward is pot imposing in preseuce

u! the

of person.  Few memboers Senate would
arrest the eve of the stranger less at first sight
or moype -\:t' r !I" once li(l'“ll" N I\’NI““. 'l‘! Vil e

i hasky,
altogether unatiractive.

his elocution bad, and his gestures arg

At times, when Lie at
tempts to give physical emphasis tosomae foreible
cifort

grotesque there is such little apparent sympathy

and fuished thought, the seems  almost

hetween the mind and the
His intellect and his

nmnner of the man.
nished culture, however,
v ariably telamph over these stroug natural de.
fects nnd he never fails to leave the imression of
superior ability, scholarship, thought and sague-
|!.\_

Fovers eve was riveted upon him yeste rd 1) for
more than two hours, and every syilable he ut
tered was treasured up and measured for its bear
ing, ns words were never weighed in that c¢ham
her hefore.  Except from the great ground swell
of the humun sea in the galleries, which ocea
stonally surged from outward pressare in the
lobbies, not & tone of voice was lost

halls and

upon the assembled multitude,

!'r-i'-t woe

There were pas
which thrilled all
| hearta, and exacted the generous tribute of tears

sages of touching ¢

!l'rmu many eves not much given to the melting
[ mowd,
|

Parson Brownlow's Biography of a Ne-
cessionist,
Ina I{Ie number of the Knoxville Whig, Mr.

Brownlow thus sums up the sins and sorrows of |

|
the editor of the Columbinna (Tenn.) Chronicle:

Alabama, and edited |"\' Jouhu W, McRae, is out

jupon the editor of the Knoxville Whig, as a

‘recreant of the Lincoln party.*

- Rerny.—The editor was born and raized in
South Carolina—removed to 8t Clair County,
Alabama, where he took up a school, got hiz pay

He

read law at Asheville, Alabama, and failing to

get practicd, he turned Methodist preacher—was

and abandoned the school before it was out!

turped out of church——removed to Columbia—
turned Whig—afterwaurds went into a Demoerat-
ie Convention=—said in a speech il God would
forgive him for voting the Whig ticket, he never
would do o again! He was caught on the street
by the boys, who administered baptism to him
with a bucket of slop from a kitchen! He
cedits a secession paper.  This is our reply to all
his slander and abuse!

now

How They Raise the Wind.

Among the items of news from
is a story that Hon. W, Aiken bas been made
to ‘disgorge in aid of the cause much against his
will’ as follows: He wasnotified that he was ex-
$10,000 to that end, and plead
his 1ight to advauce or not, as he might please;
adding that he did not have the monev. He
was then promptly nulif}ml that ke had been
nssessed that amount aipd must promptly pay it,
under penalty of having it raised by the im
mediate confis~ation and sale of his property in
Charleston, worth many times az much. To
save that from utter destruction, he did raise the
amount demanded, and in paying it
that his lot would be better if he was a journey-
man earpenter at the North, shoving a jack-plane
at $2 per duy wages, than the South Carolina
millionaire he was before it was essaved to re.
He
is now ‘one of the suspected;” his course in
refusing to seem to Lie

duce the South under a military despotism.

pleased with paying the

forced loan having earned him the dangerons re.
Whitman, with a feeling trembling iu her volce. |

putation of being  disaffected to the cause.—

Washington News, Jan. 16.

Pay Your Dehts.
Atsuch a moment as the present evers man
who has the money, or can raise it ia any way!
To
refuse or neglect to do so, at any time, would be
wrong, but now such neglect
double and inexcusable wrong.
times

should promptly liquidate his obligations.

or refusal is a
One dollar set
in motion may pay fifty the amownt of
Few people realize this
they should, They

have no conscience on the subject. They

debt in a very few days.

watter of debt.paying as
ey
cuse themselves by saving they are “very busy.™
Suppose sou ave busy. You are not too busy to
neglect such a moral obligation. I will attend
to it in a day or two.” You don’t know that,
for you may die—your property may be burned,
vr-s0w¢ other providential circumstapce

happeu 10 prevent it. “Ob, he dou't want
How do vou know that? Who

Nothing but the

L]

m.y

-
the
wmoney,”
yuu that piece of intormation?

Fave

voice or messuze of your creditor can settle that
matier. *He is rich, and don't need emall sums."
Indeed! and is that your excuse’ How do you
kunow but that vonr negleet to pay him hundreds
may cost him thousands? 't can't stund such a
rate of eychange.”  You are bound to stand it,
for while in business you must take all its ricks.
If vou gan’t stand the cxchange, how do you
crediturs can stand yourdelinquency !
*If he wants moner he hag only 10 go to

When a man

CRpeCt Yol
the
bauk.” Well, that will do luts
himself down to such a level, he had l-«;!ur
Snuff the candle,! and desept the rapks of busi

ness men. Now, readers, this briefarticleis not

"intended for *foreign lands,” nor for your ‘aeigh-

bor,’ nor for ‘people generally,” but for you—
yvourself® Do vou hear’—N. Y. Independeant,

At the close of a business letter from Spring-
field, the writer says; “We have lived elesey
years on he corner oppesite Mr. Lincoln’s
houee, and have never heard him speak anangry
word. Let us pray for one who will in future, it
God spares hia life, be burdened bevond igeasure.’
This is a high tribute to the President elect.—
And who will not join the writer in peaver for
the man who, &t such a time as this, is brogghi

to thePresidency ?

Semebody having said that the causnon with
which South Carclina intends 0 destroy the
Union is Bu-chanen, the Northwich Bulletin
responds:  “Yes, and that’s the cannon  every-
body wants to see discharged.*

[F Outland & Buf‘k;ce' hiav c_a n;; adreriise
ment :n to-dar’s paper

o)

Thizs Locofoco Disunion sheet, pubilished in |

Charleston |
floating aroand loose in sccession circles here, |

remarked |

e
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THE WAY TO KEEP HIM.

HY MARY E, CLARKE,

*said Mra. Haves,

— ey - ——

—

0

N(). 265,

'
.‘,h ."": ] h“"‘ Yuu |l|‘1lkf’ utwta ."]-:l‘ H &
parilor *

Une song after another, with & wocturag, o

lively instrumental pieer, orcasionally, eteern
them, flled vy another hour pleassst!:

byt azain to might * irel

fully, as her hushand rese from the tea lable, ; _
’ he little mantle ol k struck eleven’

‘Eleven! | thought it was

vught to apologzize, Lisak

and donned Lis great coat

Yes, | have
I shall he in early, :
Good night,” amd, with a careless pod, Willilam Maying *o l"":;_ and 1 oean trwly way, we | did
Haves left the then, that the tine ),

‘Alwars the way,' wurmured Liwle

Moyre; |

the hibrary,

with sl wine. |

s Mn B ul‘l 'l'l-'ﬂ. fug

an engagewment

leave a light in

ruom * passed so plessantiy, |

Haves, €40 searoety belicve it i oo lang

| iching back & el it night, 1 The plano was closed, Lizsie's work putl in the
don't believe he eares one bit ahout me now, basket, and William was ready to go up wtairs;
and vet we've been married only Iwo  vears, but glaneing back, he saw his litde wife near the
Nu l-n'm ean have a more ocderly house, | am fire place, her hands clagped, ber head bent, and
sure; and I never go anywhere, Lam nota bitex large tears fallirg fro He was be-

los €8 shde her in an instant.

*Lizzie, duriing, are you ' What ie the mat
ber '

eV ery

hir eveg
trava ant , and vet [ don't believe lin me
Oh ! dear, why i« it! T wasu't

and he mggt have

ANy Mors rieh,
he didu't marry me Lor mons
loved me then--why does he “WOh! William, T have beew sueh a bad »ifel
much neglect ' and with her mind filled with | heard you tell Mr, Moore, last evening hew |

fell Led disappointed vou; but 1 will try twmnke your
home pleasant, indeed | will, if vod willenly fos.

there  Eve and love me!

treat e with so

]

such fretful .i.“-ﬁ‘ ., 1enle H Ay os -"‘]"'-'I'

upon the solay

Let me paint hier picture ns she lay

‘Love you! Oh! Lissie, 10U can ot puces how

The hair, which showed dearly I love you!'

by itsrieh waves ite natural temdency to curl, As the little wife lny Gown that uight, she

\\.a- brushed smooth!y baek, and gathered ito a thought :

rieh kuot at the hn--i. 1t was such a Lother o “Thave won him back agaln! Better than that,

earl it she said: hes :u-rl. WdA luslc : atnil Lic | have ll'.'!ﬂl!-l how o h.l’p lim "

Hey

dress was o neat chintz wrapper; bhut ghe wure

neither collar nor sleeved: *What's ul
g up just for William '

She was blon le, with a =smdl graceful figure,

and a very pretts face

whole fice wore a discoutented expression .

How Sal Disgraeed the Pamily

—

A WESTERN

thie uee

_ SRETON
-!ik.“ll

\ traveler in the State of linols, some yeary
She sut up, glanced at the, #go, came (o o lone log it on the praivies, wear
elock, and sighed drearily at the prospect of the Cairo; and there halted. He weit into the house
lony interval still to Lbe spent alone  before bed ol logs. It was & wretched affuiv, with an empty
L] pacsing box for a table, while two or three old

The library wax just over the vroom in which chairs and disabled stools graved the reception
she sat, and down the furnace fue, through the room, the dark walls of which were further vrns-
to the younz wif's mented with o display of dirty tinware apd 4 bro
ears it was her hushaml s, ken dell artiele or two,

‘Well, Moure, do? The woman was erying in one corner, and the
disappointed, and I must have pleasure some- ! man with the tears in bis eves, and a pipe iu Lis
where,

Lizzie slept soundly for two hours, and she

iwoke suddenly
time

registers, a volce eame

what™s a man to I wag
Who would bave fancied that Lizgzie mouth, sat on on a stool with hisdirty armerest-
| Jarvig, so pretty, sprightly, and loving, could | ing on bis kuces, and sorrowful-looking head
J Who | supported by the palms of his hande.

Not a word grected the imterloper,

CWell," said be, *you seem o be in sn awful
| trouble here; what's up?”

‘Oh, we nre most crazed, npighbor,* said the
 woman, ‘and we alu't got no paticuce to see folks
' now."

She | “That is all right,” said the visitor, not much
tuken aback by this polite rebull, ‘but can [ by
ol any gervice to you in all this trouble !
it were an evening st home with, *Well, we'velost our gal; our 3al's goneoff and
only William to admire. She rose, and softly ' left us,” said the man, in toves of despair.
|went to her own room with bitter, sorrow ful ‘Ah!do you know what induced her to leave
"llmu;.;lnl-'. and a firm resolution to win back her  you™ remarked the new arrival.
his love regained, Well we canu’t say stranger, as how she's »q
far lost s to be induced, but then she gone and
_ into the disgraced us,' remarked the afflicted father.
| breakfast-room, with his usual careless manner, *Yes, neighbor, and not as | should say it ae s
| but a bright suile eame on his lip as he saw Lizzie. ber mother, but there want a pootier gal in all
A pretty chintz, with neat collar and sleeves of _ the West, than was my Sal; she's gowe apd
suowy mushin, and n wealth of soft, fu!l curls, brougzht ruin on us and on her vwn ‘!'-d- ngw,’
had really metamorphosed her; while the blush followed the grief stricken mother.
 her husband’s admiring glance called up to her  *“Who has she gone with?” asked the visitor,
| eheek, did not detract from her beauty. At first Well, there’s the trouble.  The gal could have
William thonght there must be a guest, but done well, and might have married Keboe, a
t capital shoemaker, who, although he's got bus
‘Come, William, vour eoffee will be stone cold,’ one eye, plays the flute in a lively manner, and
said Lizzie, in a cheery, pleasant voice. Cegrns a good living., Then ook what & bome
‘It must coul till you sweeten my breakfust | and what a life she has deserted. She was here
| with a kiss,” said her husband, crossing the room  surrounded Ly all the Juxury in the country,’
to her side; and Lizzie's heart bounded, as she said the father.
| recognized the old lover's toues and manner. *Yes, who knows what poor Sal will have to

Not one fretful speech, not one complaint, fell  eat, driuk or wear, now,’ said thegld woman,
‘upon William's ear through the meal. The ‘Aud who is the fellow that has takey her from

newspaper, hiz usual selage at that hour, lay un- you to lead her into such misery " quoil the

change to the fretiul dowdy she is now?
wanuts to stay at home to hear his wife whining |
[all the evening about her troublesome servants, |
and her headachie, and sll sorts of hothers? She's
[ got the knack of thatdrawling while so pat, that,
'pou my life, Tdon't believe she can speak pleas-
antly.™

Lizzie sat as if stupned.  Was this true?
looked in the glasa,  If not exactly dowdy, her

!uusrumv was certainly not suitable for an even-

I ing, even il

{ husband's heart, and, then,
|

I'"fllJ it.

| The next morningzg, Williag cune

glaneing he found they were alone,

touched, a= Lizzie chatted gayly on evers pleas
ant ;-nbil,'cl. she could think UI‘. \'\ﬁl‘!liillg l.l.\f lli‘-

stramgor.
‘Why, she's gove off and  got married to a
gratified interest and cordial manuer. eritter called an editor, as lives in the village,
‘You will be home to dinner!* she said as he and the devil only Knows how the:- are going o
woent out. earn a living.’
Can’t to-dav, Lizzie, 1 have business out of

town, but 11l be home early to tea. Hay e some-
shine : for 1 nl;m't W —— -.\lus! t:f our rea-!an bave seen and admired Mr
} Good Lye,” and the smiling look, warm kiss, and Seward’s impressive ganteast between our pree-
: : ent greatness and the insignificance of a divided
confederacr. The Knightstown Guaerdian em-
| I am in the right path,” said Lizzie, in a low ‘th e s:'unc ieas in the ‘o.no'in:.hdi‘n“
| what a fooel [ have been Bl aiSeliug -h'.'o“ < ey _ll!u!ﬂﬂ!mnn('du
for two vears! A ‘fretful dowdy!" William, step from ',lw '“M"m{ to the ridiculous’ that we
. $ L, { bave seen in a long time:
vou snall never say that agzain. )
- Lizzie loved her hushand with real wifely de- I "": Wants.& Sen cone lt-?lcr 2cost 2 141
votion, and her lip would yuiver as she thought et :'m ;_u for seseshun’ )
of his confidence to his friend Moore; Lut like a who'd like too have & pass 4th evvery time be
' the bittey Travils or goes ennywares? /2 sa if he's gota
wooden leg, or fals teeth, or died in Lis hare,
ke, &v.
let him go for segaslun!
who likes tarr and fethers?
let "em po for seseshun!
but let seseshiun come along, and spose i LT
travil in some forrin countre?
as sune as i set my fute on the Spotk soil, up
eums sam tiranick Monerk 2 we and he saig-
whoair vou’
what ¢an | =a®
nTelsent. & Sabsly i auser, 1 eum from nu jersr, or rode fland, or
besids | 17TZY. 08 the case 1ma ke thir L pute o3 aves,
and s what's v@e na oy’ aud Yure army? agd
~ure poporlashun; hav?
t'm strak dum’
and ekrko ansers. ‘scarselr gunr ;' then whap
Joers he de°

Sublime ‘I‘ lfidicﬁbl;l.

substantial,

lively whistle, wore a marked contrast to hig
lounging, careless gait, the previous evening.

“lli-;-u‘ ‘Oh'!

lirave little woman she stifled back
Jecling, and tripped off to periect her plans. The
grand piano, silent for 1 mths, was opcked, nod
the linen covers taken from the furniture, Liazie
thinkingz, *‘He shan't find any parlors more at
tractive than hisown, [ am determined.’

Tea time came, and William came with it. A
little fizure, 1 a tasty, bright itk dress, smouth
curis, and ol such a lovely blush and smile,
stood ready 1o welcome William, a« he came in;
and tea time passed as the morning’s meal had
Jone.

After tea, there was no
toward the hat-rack. WU
the table,

i stood  ug
lingeging, chasting, il Liz-
sic also rose. She led Lim to the light, warm
parlors, in their pretty glow of tast arrange-
ment, and drew himdosn beside ber on the sofa.
He folt as if he was esugting over again, as he
watched ber fiugersbusy w th some fane necdl2.

work, god lstened to the cheerful voice he bad

he spits wpon me! he treats me with kontergpt®

he s41F ‘git vout

and i aint no wares
bat as P guennywares & ennjoorly
Kwestans me, § raiep misel! up, 1 jut i &s un-

der mi kote tales, | take a louk rosnd and | sa~
*

loved =n dearls two years before. i - !
. " things is, i
*What are vou making, Lizzie
‘A pair of slippers.  Don’t you remeisber how |
rouch you sdmired the pair I worked for vou, oh!
| 2 who am
ver s lung azo . [
e ! tAM &8 'l“"‘l-".ﬂ;

'I l'."n'l-ll]-ll(:. li:.‘ltk veivetr with ::';.l.l"i nh

P ama ‘Il"'_\-l'!' af t .-:uhlhnr‘. 1[:(- em ol g

I usod 1o put my feet on the fender, and .
. ’ and so dth.:

L
tucm.
whun,

'

.ir‘-:]m nf ’I!i:l,‘ l‘_'-"\ an 1 Inf‘,'li[ curts, JI,-I ‘:-!l

1 au & sovrin peopl !

time would moy e faster to the day when 1 could 2 enneme 100 tirants?
me if yu darst! \nd tha darsent;

of they did, the aMercean egle which as 1 fute
4o the rok of gibberaliger, and the uther on bun
ker hill monyamint,

an flaps bis wing from kape kod 2 kaletorny,
) . woud agise, & skpeechin like thunder, wood
‘I wonder if you love music as much as you Jdid ' desend ypon thew, like 1000 briks,

then and tare me from thrre reamhorselis grasp.

‘Of course 1 do. 1 often dropin at Miss| . .. 4o 7 there gint a-aale?
Smith’s for nothing else than to hear the music.” i1l maik | mger a Peal: s

' v 1w . 3 » ‘ " \ 3 - .‘- . '
.1 psstighady v : e better than Miss Swith!| 3004 2 becor of the fourth of July and the
snid Lizzig, halfl pouting shutin kracker busines? { g

‘But vou alwavs sar rou  are out of practice 1
R b ‘“: L R L . ' . bty felins is 2 woeh for we on thar sah
ghen l ask you. yicki : ..

‘I bad the piano taned this morning. i 8o unckal 2 the 1ask

open it, and we will see how it sounds,’ il ”

William obeved josfulls, and, tossing aside Ler| (@™ One hundred and fifty colored men, the
sewing, Lizzie took the plano stool  Sle bad o Charleston Mercury says, bave offered their
very sweet voice, nut powerful, but most musical, serviees to defend the harbor. These megroes

and was a very fair performer on e plans will not give up their right to be slaves wi
*Ballade | & otruggle '.“.‘

P AR
bring my bonnie wee wife heme, to puke mush toeh
in my house

Lizzie's fuce saddened for a moment, ag she
thought of the last two vears, and how little mu-
sie she had made for his loving heart, graduallr |

weaning it from its nllegiance; then she said: !

Now,

il




